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Everytime 


Author's Notes: 
l'm not a native speaker, so please tell me if | made a mistake somewhere. This is also my first story. Enjoy! 


| can just think about a night. 

One night. 

The night you died. 

| remember how | woke up from the ringing of the phone in the middle of the night. 


How | got out of the bed and stumbled to the kitchen counter and picked up the phone. 
My fingers felt numb and | got that bad feeling in my belly. 


| expected to hear you, but it was a medic from the nearest hospital. 


He said you had an accident and | was the first person on your emergency list. 


Then he told me that your car hit a tree at the side of the road and you died right at the impact. 


| can't remember much after he said that. Just that | let myself slump against the counter and my sight 
became blurry. 


Everything was blurry after that night. 

| arranged your funeral, | called your parents and | really tried to stay strong, but it wasn't easy. 
You were the person | expected to be at my side forever, just you and me against the world. 
Now you are gone and | am alone again 


Everytime | wake up, | expect you to be at my side, snuggling to me with an arm around my waist, like you 


used to do. 


Everytime | look at your bass | expect you to pick it up and play little melodies just for fun, like you used to 
to. 


Everytime | see videos or photos of you, | can't look at them without crying, because | miss your voice telling 


me silly jokes to make me laugh. 

| miss your golden hair flying in the wind when we walked on the beach on windy days. 

| miss your stupid little smile, when you see something you like and your laughter when you're happy. 
| miss you David and | will never forget you. 


Because | love you. 


